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the cold earth, he exclaimed, " Oh, dear God! must
we, after all our efforts, starve in this dark wilder-
ness! Beside his feinting wife, he finally stretched
himself sheltered only by a few bushes, and tried to
compose himself to die! but resting a few moments
revived him, and he aroused "himself, to make one
more effort for life! " Stay you here, wife, and I will
try once more to find the highway; it cannot be far
from here; and if I am taken, I will submit to my fate
without a struggle; we can but die," So saying, he
left her, and began to reconnoitre the country around
them. Much sooner than he expected he emerged
from the wood, and not far distant he saw a house in
the direction from whence he came; being, however,
as most of the slaves are, superstitious, he thought it
would be a bad omen to turn backward, and so
continued to look about him. It seemed, he said, that
some unseen power held him, for though starving as
he was, he could not take a step in that direction; and
at last as he turned around, to his great joy, he saw
another dwelling a little way off, and toward that he
hastened his now lightened footsteps. With a palpi-
tating heart, he approached the door and knocked
cautiously. The man of the house opened it, and as
soon as he saw him, he said, "You are a fugitive sl^ve,
but be not alarmed, come in; no harm shall befall you
here; I shall not inquire from whence you came; it is
enough for me to know that you are a human beings, "they went out with
